Every Livine 
CREATURE. 


I would not enter on my list of friends, 
Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 

Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 


Boston, February, 1902. 


No. 9. 


SIR EDWIN LANDSEER AND TWO OF HIS FRIENDS. 


The original of this picture is the property of 
King Edward VII. 


HYPNOTISM. 

There comes to our table this 
morning from a New York house 
a pamphlet of ninety - six pages, 
with various pictorial illustrations 
on the above subject, and a request 
that we forward $5 and obtain a 
course of instruction which will 
enable us to hypnotize everybody 
and make them do exactly what we 
want. The pamphlet states that 
ten thousand persons are now tak- 
ing this $5 course of instruction. 
How many of these ten thousand are 
scoundrels no mention is made, but 
most probably among them will be 
found gamblers, thieves and worse 
criminals, all of whom will be con- 
stantly trying their power on men, 
women and children, ‘and the re- 
sult is quite likely to be seductions, 
robberies, kidnappings, murders, and 
perhaps premature burials of per- 
sons not dead. 

In the early history of New Eng- 
land this dangerous art would 
doubtless have been considered to 
be the work of the devil, and those 
who practised it would have been 


promptly hung. 


We do not go so far as that, but 
do think that all who read our pa- 
per and all who read the other twenty 
thousand newspapers and magazines 
which receive our paper every 
month, should be warned against 
this danger — and that scientific 
men should tell everybody how 
to best avoid it— and that laws 
should be enacted in every State 
to punish those who use it for 
criminal purposes by life sentences 
to our State prisons, where they 


will be beyond the power of doing 
further harm. 

We notice in the New York Herald 
on our table, that a Chicago phy- 
sician has asked Mayor Harrison to 
permit him to bury a hypnotized 
patient three days and nights for 
the purpose of proving to medical 
scientists that a person apparently 
dead may be buried that length of 
time and still be alive. As all our 
readers know, we have for several 
years urged in this paper that no 
person, old or young, should ever 
be buried until the beginning of 
decay, and that there should be in 
every city and large town places 
where the bodies of the supposed 
dead can be taken and tenderly 
cared for until the beginning of 
decay. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


A MOST IMPORTANT MEDICAL 
QUESTION IN REGARD TO THE 
TERMINATION OF LIFE. 


In the Boston Herald of December 
29th we find much evidence that 
criminals [and others] supposed to 
be killed by electricity are para- 
lyzed but not immbdiately killed, 
and may be restored to life if 
proper measures are taken within 
two hours or thereabouts for that 
purpose. 

Dr. F. A. Harris, Medical Exam- 
iner for the Charlestown State 
Prison District, says that ‘*decom- 
position is the only positive sign of 
death.”’ 

Professor John Trowbridge, Rum- 
ford Professor Harvard University, 
gives corroborative evidence, and 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


says if he were going to be electrocuted he 
should want his body cremated to make 
death sure. We have read in some one 
of the various medical papers on our ex- 
change list, that there is doubt whether 
certain death comes until some hours after 
apparent death, and we have read in vari- 
ous medical publications that what Dr. 
Harris states above is absolutely true, 
namely, that “ position is the only 
positive sign of death.” 

- As our readers know, we have, through 
the newspapers of our own country and 
British America [all of whom receive this 
paper every month], made great efforts to 
arouse public opinion to the importance of 
greater protection against premature burial, 
and we have petitioned on this subject every 
Legislature and addressed the President of 
every Senate and the Speaker of every 
House of Representatives. It is a subject of 
importance to every man, woman and child 
now living. 

If, as many medical men have stated, 
‘¢ decomposition is the only absolutely reliable 
sign of death,’’ that fact should be univer- 
sally known and acted upon. 

T. ANGELL. 


OVER THREE HUNDRED THOUSAND 
HORSES. 

We see from published report of Cap- 
tain T. T. Pitman, of the British army, that 
up to November ist of last year over three 
hundred thousand horses (largely American) 
have been used up by British soldiers in 
the South African war. These horses have 
died on battlefields, and by terrible marches, 
and many of them have been torn by vul- 
tures before they were dead, with no one 
to tell of their sufferings or plead their 
cause. If any man thinks we say too much 
about war in this paper, let him reflect on 
the sufferings of over three hundred thousand 
horses (largely American) in this infernal 
South African war. 


Gro. T. ANGELL. 


RUSKIN ON WOMEN AND WAR. 


Mr. Ruskin, at the close of a lecture 
on war, made the following remarks to 
the ladies present: ‘Only by your com- 
mand, or by your permission, can any war 
take place among us. And the real final rea- 
son for all the poverty, misery, and rage of 
battle through Europe is simply that you wo- 
men, however good and religious, however self- 
sacrificing for those whom you love, are too 
selfish and too thoughtless to take pains for 
any creature out of your immediate circles. 
Let every Christian woman who has _con- 
science toward God vow that she will mourn 
for His killed creatures. Let every lady in 
the happy classes of civilized Europe simply 
vow that, while any cruel war proceeds, she 
will wear black—a mute’s black—with no 
jewel, no ornament, and I tell you again no 
war would last a week.”? 


(From the Boston Evening Transcript.) 


THE NEW YEAR—1902. 


God of the nations! thou whose might 
Hath led us from the dark to light, 
Since first a puny people we 

Sought and obtained our Liberty ! 
Grant, we beseech thee, for the earth 
A peace that shall have noble birth ! 


A peace that shall beneath its wings 

Enfold the brightest, best of things. 

Keep thou the people of that land 

Who for their homes and firesides stand; 

Teach thou another land to rest 

Her arms and bend her haughty crest! 

Bring thou within the fold of right 

All who are plagued with war and blight! 

And bring, O God, in this New Year 

A reign of love and not of fear! 

So shall we keep thy word divine ; 

So shall the land no more repine, 

But this wide world oppressed with fear 

Look onward to a brighter year. 

God of the nations! thou whose might 

Hath led us from the dark to light, 

Grant us to live that we may be 

Worthy our birthright—Liberty ! 

MARIAN LONGFELLOW. 

Washington, D.C. 


THE BOSTON SUNDAY GLOBE. 

In the Boston Sunday Globe of December 
29th [in answer to the question of its editor, 
‘‘What is the best New Year’s resolution 
for a young man to make?’’] we had the 
privilege of preaching on its editorial page 
the following Sunday sermon to its over two 
hundred and fifty thousand readers—[ perhaps 
as many as attended all the churches in 
Boston on that day] and as our paper goes 
every month to every newspaper and mag- 
azine in America north of Mexico, it is 
beyond human power to estimate the audi- 
ence it may eventually reach: 

In this age of war and cruel strife the development 
of a humane spirit among the youth, soon to pass 
into manhood and to take up the burdens which 
their elders must lay down, seems to me more impor- 
tant than anything else. *‘'They that take the sword 
shall perish by the sword” is the warning to the 
contentious and the warlike. In the spirit of battle 
and conquest is the germ of national decay. Every 
nation that has fallen has marched under standards 
of war to the scene and event of its own destruction. 
The law of helpfulness, of good will, seems to be the 
law of longevity. Peace and prosperity are the 
familiar promise of virtuous conduct in man or 
nation. 

In this generation we have witnessed an astonish- 
ing growth of the spirit of strife. Not alone has the 
sword been unsheathed in conflict between peoples, 
but even the diversions and pastimes of civilized 
Christian nations have partaken more and more of 
the character of fierce physical struggle. We see the 
President of this great nation, with members of his 
cabinet, going from Washington to Philadelphia to 
be present at a foot-ball game in which young men, 
chosen for their great athletic development, fling 
themselves at one another and engage in what looks 
almost like a death struggle, and out of which, at 
least not infrequently, a bruised and often bleeding 
form is carried away and subjected to the care of 
physicians. 

What is the effect of such a scene? Can it fail to 
increase tenfold the intensity of that spirit of strife 
which is so conspicuous a characteristic of the age? 
Is peace on earth or good-will toward men promoted 
by such a practice? Is not this and are not the mul- 
titude of similar customs and exhibitions a satirical 
contradiction of the message that the world received 
nineteen hundred years ago from him who preached 
love and mercy, and whose last words on the cross 
were a prayer for the forgiveness of those that per- 
secuted him? 

These are reflections that I should recommend to 
every young man who contemplates a resolution that 
shall serve to aid him in growth of character. 

The world resounds with the clash of arms and the 
roar of angry combatants. The whizz of every bullet, 
the clank of every saber is an inspiration to bloody 
strife, an invitation to private vengeance and a seem- 
ing justification of cruelty in every form. 

I think no resolution would be more helpful to any 
young man in the year at whose threshold we stand 
than the resolution to cultivate a humane spirit, to 
discourage in his own conduct and in the words and 
deeds of others the disposition to strife, to exhort in 
himself and others resistance to every form of cruelty 
to man and to dumb animal, to the exemplification in 


his own practice of the blessed quality of mercy. 
Thus shall be encompassed the passing of the ruffian 
spirit in the individual and the nation, and the 
realization of that dream which Tennyson so happily 
expressed : 


Ring out the thousand wars of old, 
Ring in the thousand years of peace, 
Ring in the valiant man and free, 
The larger heart, the kindlier hand, 
Ring out the darkness of the land, 
Ring in the Christ that is to be. 


Gero. T. ANGELL. 


THE WOUNDED IN BATTLE. 

In future battles, with the great range of 
the present small-bore rifle, it will be al- 
most impossible to give satisfactory first- 
aid on the battlefield. . . . 

In the Franco-German War, the doctors 
had not finished their merciful work at 
Mars-la-Tour when they were wanted at 
Gravelotte. After days of work at Grave- 
lotte, they returned to the field of Mars-la- 
Tour, where they found men still living in 
agony with festering wounds. Others had 
ended a life hateful beyond imagination with 
their own hands. 

Amongst the list of missing, whose fate 
no man knows, there are many such trage- 
dies. Those who creep for shelter from the 
sun to some copse or cornfield, who escape 
the anxious search of the ambulances, are 
the true victims of war. ‘‘In the burning 
heat of midday, in the dark shadows of mid- 
night, crouched on stones and thistles—a 
prey while still living for the feasting vul- 
tures,’’ without water, without food, without 
help of man to assuage their torments, what 
to them is the meaning of glory ? 

At Sadowa sixty wounded were found in 
a barn six days after the battle. They had 
lived, God knows how. When found, the 
state of their wounds was such that not one 
of them could hope to survive. 

In one of the terrible battles in the Wil- 
derness during the American Civil War, the 
woods caught fire as the two sides fought, 
and the wounded were consumed by the 
flames. 

At Cold Harbor, the men who fell between 
the lines on the first day were left by either 
side to die.— Fortnightly Review. 


THE WINTER BELLS. 


Hear the sledges with the bells — 
Silver bells — 

What a world of merriment their melody foretells? 
How they tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, 

In the icy air of night ! 
While the stars that oversprinkle, 
All the heavens seem to twinkle 
With a crystalline delight, 

Keeping time, time, time, 

In a sort of runic rhyme, 
To the tintinnabulation that so musically wells 

From the bells, bells, bells, bells, 

Bells, bells, bells, 
From the jingling and the tinkling of the bells. 
Por. 


“Miss Amy, what is the best way of killing time in 
the winter?” 
Miss Amy —“ Sleigh it.” 


“What do you think the weather will be next 
month?” wrote a subscriber to an editor, and the 
editor replied, “I think it will be very much like 
your subscription.” 

The subscriber happened to think of the word 
“unsettled’’ and sent in the amount next day. 


Horses are not deaf. 
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THE WOMAN’S RELIEF CORPS—ABOUT 
150,000 MEMBERS. 

The Woman’s Relief Corps numbers about 
150,000 members. It is now teaching! pat- 
riotism, love of country and flag, in about 
one-half our American schools. 

True patriotism does not mean our country 
right or wrong [which would be the devil’s 
teaching, leading to wars, bloodshed and 
ruin, both of our own and other nations]. 

But our country right, and when wrong that 
every true patriot will strive to set it right, 
so that it shall lead if possible all nations in 
justice, mercy, compassion, the march of civ- 
ilization and humanity, and all that tends to 
make this whole world of ours—as well as 
our own country — happier and better. 

Through the influence of Vice-President 
of our American Humane Education Society, 
Miss G. Kendall of New York city [than 
whom no woman in America has done more 
to help on our glorious work], the Woman’s 
Relief Corps has decided to introduce into all 
their American schools our humane teach- 
ings of ‘Glory to God,” Peace on Earth,”’ 
“Kindness, Justice and Mercy to every living 
creature,” and we trust the noble poem of 
Mrs. Sara White Lee, on this page, may 
largely aid. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


{Sent us with their kind wishes for a Happy New Year.] 


BUNKER HILL BOYS OF TO-DAY. 


When asked how “The Message of Our Republic” came to be 
written the author replied by asking: ‘‘Do you know how 
‘Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean’ had birth?’?’ Then she con- 
tinued, ‘‘ that was written at a time of great political excitement, 
one side eager for, the other side opposed to a war between our 
nation and a foreign power, and was greeted with enthusiasm as a 
national hymn which in its patriotism united both parties through 
their love of country. 

Similarly ‘The Message of Our Republic’ was evolved from the 
political agitation over our several new possessions, and began 
singing itself in my heart when Gov. Wolcott presented the colors 
to the 2nd Mass. Regiment during the Spanish War. His remarks 
at that time are worthy a place in history. Out of the abundance 
of the heart, you know, the mouth speaketh, so that at last I had 
to write the poem that my sentiments regarding our flag might 
have expression. 

While recognizing under present conditions of thought through- 
out the world, the sometimes seeming necessity for war and its 
attendant patriotism, ‘The Message of Our Republic’ reverses the 
shield and shows the beauty, nobility and patriotism of peace and 
how to make our country in truth ‘The Messiah’ of nations. 

The first time it was given to the public was Flag Day, 1901, 
when it was sung as solo and chorus at the dedication of a memo- 
rial tablet to Paul Revere, the messenger who saved our infant 
colonies and enabled them to grow up into our grand republic.” 

That it may reach the homes, schools and organizations of 
America Mrs. Lee gladly gives permission for its patriotic use and 
publication with the restriction that the copyright must be pub- 
lished with the poem, and the request that the courtesy of a copy 
of the publication containing it be sent to her (1382 Beacon Street, 
Brookline, Mass.), that she may learn if, like Paul Revere’s mes- 
sage, it spreads to all sections of our land. 

The author of ‘‘The Message of Our Republic”’ is the wife of 
Mr. William Lee, who was partner in the house of Phillip, Sampson 
& Co., when the Atlantic Monthly was started; later, he was founder 
of the publishing house of Lee & Shepard, and is frequently called 
the ‘“‘ Nestor’’ of the Book Trade. Mrs. Lee is a member of several 
prominent clubs and scientific and bistorical societies; and is also 
connected with many of the patriotic societies, as all her lines of 
ancestry go back to the colonial settlers and revolutionary patriots. 


AN AMERICAN QUEEN. 

When Mrs. Wetmore, a New York lady [eminently distinguished for her 
beauty], visited England, she was invited to lunch with His Royal Highness the 
Prince of Wales [now King], and promptly declined on the ground that it was not 
her custom to lunch with other gentlemen where her husband was not invited. 
Mrs. Wetmore, by that reply, did honor both to her country and herself. 


THE MESSAGE OF OUR REPUBLIC. 


( Dedicated to the ‘‘ Stars and Stripes’ and what it represents.) 


BY SARA WHITE LEE. 


’Midst the moan and groan of battle where the shot and shell had sped, 
See appears a snow-white banner with a cross thereon of red : 
Falls a hush upon the nations as they look upon their dead 
Whose souls go marching on. 
CHorus: 
Glory, glory hallelujah, etc. 


Clear above the roar of cannon comes a message now of peace : 
“Tf ye build to me an altar and your love toward each increase, 
I will come and dwell among you so that wars forever cease, 
My day is marching on. 
CHORUS: 


From Greenland’s icy mountains as from India’s coral strands, 
Or where Afric’s sunny fountains ever roll her golden sands, 
Ye are all alike God’s children, whatsoe’er the clime or land, 
His love goes marching on.” 
CHORUS: 


Hark the trumpet call to action! Help ‘Old Glory” lead the van 
Toward peaceful arbitration and the law of love for man; 
While all nations swell the army raised to carry on the plan, 
Our flag goes marching on. 
CHORUS: 


For our place in peace or warfare view the scroll of history; 
There emblazoned are the records of our country’s bravery, 
Since our grandsires with their life-blood paid our price of liberty 
As they went marching on. 
Cuorvus: 


Brave America, our country, we are ever proud of thee! 
For “the right and independence” is our flag the guarantee; 
And rejoicing in His message let us live to make men free 
As we go marching on. 
CHorvus: 


Following Christ, our Elder Brother, we will gain the victory, 

And in our Father’s kingdom share the heavenly jubilee ! 

Then speed this glorious message of peace, love, and harmony, 
Our God is marching on. 


CHoRvs: Copyright, 1901, by Sara White Lee. 


“The Message of Our Republic” is non-sectarian, non-partisan, wholly 
American. It fully recognizes the patriotism of war, while inculcating what is so 
apt to be overlooked and yet might be made so effective in preventing war with 
its horrors —the heroism and patriotism of peace. It is hoped ‘The Message of 


Our Republic’ will find a welcome in our public schools, and be memorized by 
young Americans throughout the United States; find its way to all the firesides 
of our nation; and find its home in the hearts of all our countrymen—of all 
Americans whatever their creed or nationality; all who love and are loyal to our 
flag, so that it may become their living principle and the expression of their 
patriotism. 


Sarna WHITE LEB. 
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[From Mr. Angell’s Autobiographical Sketches.]} 
SENTIMENT, SENTIMENTAL. 

Some of our friends most deeply inter- 
ested in animal-protection societies are fre- 
quently charged with being sentimental. 
We admitit. Whatis sentiment? ‘ Thought 
prompted by feeling.” And sentimental? 
“* Having sensibility or feeling.”’ 

Love of God is a sentiment. 

Love of man is a sentiment. 

A desire to relieve and prevent suffering, 
— that is a sentiment. 

To protect the weak, bind up the broken- 
hearted, defend the defenceless, raise the 
down-trodden, give liberty to the enslaved, 
— these are all sentiments. 

Women have died in hospitals, and men 
on battlefields, and martyrs at the stake, 
and as the flames curled around them have 
sung hymns of praise, all for sentiment. 

Some of us remember the spring of 1861, 
when the telegram came of the firing on 
Fort Sumter, and then our President’s call 
for help to save Washington. We think the 
telegram came in the afternoon or evening; 
and the next morning at nine o’clock a 
regiment of our Massachusetts citizens 
stood in front of the State House, ready to 
start. That was sentiment. Next day they 
were fired on in Baltimore, and Governor 
Andrew sent that telegram which drew tears 
from thousands of eyes : 


To the Mayor of Baltimore : 

I pray you to cause the bodies of our Massachusetts 
soldiers dead in Baltimore to be immediately laid 
out, preserved in ice, and tenderly sent forward by 
express to me. All expenses will be paid by this 
Commonwealth. 

That was sentiment. 

And then there came such a blaze of sen- 
timent that it illuminated the whole State, 
from Massachusetts Bay to the Berkshire 
Hills, as regiment after regiment of our 
brave boys went down into the swamps and 
wildernesses to die for the preservation of 
the unity of their country. 

Thank God for sentiment ! 

When the nation loses it, we shall cease 
to be a nation. And, thank God, that sen- 
timent is now being directed into channels 
which lead to peace and not war, kindness 
and not cruelty. 


[From Mr. Angell’s Autobiographical Sketches.] 
HOW CAN WE STOP WARS? 

I ANSWER: I believe it is within the power 
of the Christian Church to stop almost every 
war. When the next threatens, let the 
clergy of all denominations meet in every 
city and town, and petition Congress to 
settle the dispute by arbitration. 

Let every clergyman on the next Sunday 
preach a sermon on war, and then circulate 
in his parish a petition against it. Let 
great union prayer-meetings be held in all 
our cities and towns, to pray that the war 
may be averted; and let Christians of all 
nations be invited by telegrams to join in 
that prayer. 

Let every Christian wife and mother, 
when war threatens, wear some emblem of 
mourning until the danger is past. If these 
things were done, I think few politicians 
would care to rise in Congress, or anywhere, 
to advocate war. 

When the united voices of the Christian 
Church shall demand peace on earth, good- 


will to men, great armies will be no longer 
needed, and Christmas chimes will ring out 
such melodies as the world has never heard. 

In this country, I think one of our first 
steps should be to so amend our Constitu- 
tion that war shall never be declared except 
by a majority vote of the whole nation; 
and on that question every wife and mother 
who has husband or son liable to military 
duty should be permitted to vote. 


[From Mr. Angell’s Autobiographical Sketches.| 
OUR BAND OF MERCY BADGE. 
DO NOT THINK LIGHTLY OF IT. 

It is not expensive. It costs but a few 
cents. But it is not, therefore, the less 
valuable. Some of you have bits of ribbon, 
locks of hair, little pictures that cost but 
little: yet when you look at them they 
bring joy or sadness— sometimes tears to 
your eyes, and sometimes hopes as broad as 
eternity to your hearts. 

Our country’s flag, looked at one way, is 
only a bit of bunting; but another, it repre- 
sents a nation of eighty millions, whose 
poorest boy may become its foremost citi- 
zen. 

The cross on which Christ was crucified 
probably cost in those days but a few pen- 
nies; but for more than a thousand years, 
in and over every cathedral of the world, 
and wherever on every continent and island 
of the ocean church bells have rung and 
church spires pointed heavenward, the cross 
has stood, and now stands 

“ Towering o’er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathered round its head sublime.” 

Let no one think lightly of a badge which 
bears such inscriptions as ‘Glory to God,” 
‘*Peace on Earth,” “Good Will to All,” be- 
cause it costs but little. It is the symbol of 
the rising of another Star of Bethlehem to 
shed healing light on the nations, and on all 
God’s dumb creatures as well. 

I write the above with the hope that 
teachers will take special care to impress 
upon their children the value of their badges 
—what they mean, and the care which 
should be taken to preserve them. 


MONUMENTS. 

We have seen hundreds [perhaps thou- 
sands] of monuments in Europe and 
America, but only one that towers, in our 
mind, above all others like the great cathe- 
dral of St. Peter’s at Rome or the pyramids 
in Egypt. It is the national monument at 
Plymouth to the forefathers of our Republic 
—a granite pedestal forty-five feet high — 
crowned by a granite statue thirty-six feet 
high of Faith seeking Divine guidance. We 
never think of that monument but with 
gratitude and reverence. We wish its dupli- 
cate could stand on our State House grounds 
in Boston and on our Capitol grounds at 
Washington. ‘Faith asking Divine guid- 
ance.”’ GEo. T. ANGELL. 


OTHER MONUMENTS. 

In the interesting writings of ‘‘Sam Slick’’ 
(Judge Haliburton], he tells of a good lady 
in Maine who told him that her daughter 
had three quarters, and showed him a picture 
of her daughter’s painting, labelled, ‘‘ This 
isa calf’? —to which Sam replied that he 


always thought girls had four quarters, but 
thought it a good plan to label the picture, 
“This is a calf.” 

When James K. Polk of Tennessee was 
nominated by the Democratic party to be 
President of the United States, a prominent 
New England Democrat [who had never 
heard of him) remarked to another equally 
prominent gentleman of the same party, 
‘‘Who the deuce is James K. Polk?” 

We suspect that fifty [perhaps twenty- 
five] years from now it will be as difficult 
for our ungrateful posterity to tell who or 
what many of the monuments we are now 
erecting were intended to represent as it 
was for Sam Slick to recognize the picture 
labelled, ‘‘ This is a calf,’ or for the distin- 
guished Democrat to comprehend who was 
James K. Polk. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


We see by the papers that the German 
Emperor is probably the richest man in the 
world, yet many millions of his subjects are 
extremely poor. 


A DIFFERENCE OF OPINION. 

There seems to be a difference of opinion, 
Mr. Angell, between you and our ‘‘ Newport 
Fashionable Society,” in regard to the value 
of the titled gentlemen who occasionally 
visit our shores. 

Answer. —It is related that a very good 
fellow having been elected a corporal of one 
of our militia companies, his wife wanted 
to know whether, under the new circum- 
stances, their children ought to be per- 
mitted to play with the neighbors. 

When that princely Boston publisher and 
mayor of our University city [Hon. Henry 
O. Houghton] returned from a trip abroad, 
he gave us an amusing account of how, be- 
ing requested at a hotel to take the head of 
the table, he was soon after requested to 
move because a young gosling had arrived, 
who bore the title of ‘‘His Lordship.’’? Of 
course Mr. Houghton cared no more about 
it. than a royal elephant would to be asked 
to give place to a small donkey. 

It seems that the German Emperor’s 
brother is coming over to see us. Well— 
we are in favor of everything that tends to 
promote peace on earth and good will to all 
God’s creatures. 

Abraham Lincoln, being once asked to 
recommend a doubtful article, said he 
thought it might be a good thing for any- 
body that wanted that kind of a thing. 

We prefer to be an American sovereign, 
but have no objection to our German friends 
having kings and princes if they prefer that 
kind of a thing. 


TO PLEAD THEIR CAUSE. 

Our school and other histories tell much 
of the sufferings of human beings in wars 
between Christian nations, but it is only 
within a few years that the thousands of 
innocent horses that lie wounded on battle- 
fields until they die of starvation or are 


eaten by vultures have found anyone to 
plead their cause. 


In cold weather blanket your 
horses while stopping. 
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LANDING OF THE PILGRIMS. 
Mrs. HEeMANs. 


The breaking waves dashed high 
On a stern and rock-bound coast, 
And the woods against a stormy sky 

Their giant branches tossed ; 


And the heavy night hung dark 
The hills and water o’er, 

When a band of exiles moored their bark 
On the wild New England shore. 


Not as the conqueror comes, 
They, the true-hearted, came, 
Not with the roll of the stirring drums, 
And the trumpet that sings of fame. 
Not as the flying come, 
In silence, and in fear ; 
They shook the depths of the desert’s gloom 
With their hymns of lofty cheer. 
Amid the storm they sang, 
And the stars heard and the sea ; 
And the sounding aisles of the dim woods rang 
To the anthem of the free. 
The ocean eagle soared 
From his nest by the white waves’ foam, 
And the rocking pines of the forest roared ; 
This was their welcome home. 
There were men with hoary hair 
Amid that pilgrim band ; 
Why had they come to wither there, 
Away from their childhood’s land ? 


By courtesy of Perry Pictures Company. 


THE PILGRIMS GOING TO CHURCH. 


There was woman’s fearless eye, 
Lit by her deep love’s truth ; 

There was manhood’s brow serenely_high, 
And the fiery heart of youth. 

What sought they thus afar ? 
Bright jewels of the mine? 

The wealth of seas, the spoils of war? 
They sought a faith’s pure shrine ! 

Ay, call it holy ground, 
The soil where first they trod ! 

They have left unstained what there they found ! 
Freedom to worship God! 


NINE YEARS AGO. 


Nine years ago we sent to the presidents 
of all universities, colleges, and theological 
seminaries [ Protestant and Roman Catholic] 
in the United States a full account of the 
work and plans of our “American Humane 
Education Society’’—bound volumes of our 
publications — and offers of prizes to their 
students: 


For the best essays on the importance of humane 
education in all our higher institutions of learning— 
the object being to prevent civil and international 
wars and crimes of violence, protect property and 
life, and promote peace on earth and good will not 
only to our own race, but to the dumb races that toil 
and die in our service, minister to our comfort and 
happiness, and depend on our protection and care, 
and for the best practical plans of promoting in- 
creased h e ed tion in our higher institutions 
of learning before named. 

The committees to decide upon the merits of the 
essays were appointed by the Hon. Wm. T. Harris, 
National Commissioner of Public Education, Wash- 
ington, D. C., the Right Reverend Phillips Brooks, 
D. D., Bishop of Massachusetts, and the Very Rev- 
erend William Byrne, D. D., Vicar-General of the 
Archdiocese of Boston. 


Tae attention of many thousands of young 


men in our colleges was called to the sub-: 


ject, and much good [as many of our readers 
know] has already resulted from these prize 
offers. 

At the same time we offered a prize of 
$100 for the best practical plan of decreasing 
vivisection in the United States. 

GEo. T. ANGELL. 


Don’t kill your dog trying to make 
him run with your bicycle. Dogs were 


intended for no such purpose. 


THE CATTLE KING. 

“A king, a cattle king, was what they 
called him, this man who came loaded with 
diamonds and free with money, to spend the 
winter in a mild Southern city. A king, and 
yet no royal blood in his veins! A self- 
made monarch—and his subjects? Only 
the lowing herds in the far-off West. His 
kingdom the frozen plains where his cattle 
are dying. For it is cheaper to lose half his 


‘subjects than to feed and protect the whole! 


He has left his ice-bound home, has closed 
his ears to the suffering beasts ; he wraps 
his great coat close about him and seeks 
pleasure! Can he shut out the cries that are 
piercing the winter nights beyond that moun- 
tain chain out towards the setting sun? Do 
not dreams of the cattle—his subjects—suffer- 
ing, starving, freezing and dead, haunt the 
pillow of this king? Murder! —surely this 
king did no murder. There is no blood on 
his hands. He only let his dumb beasts starve 
or freeze to death—that is all ! 

‘But there is another King—a King whose 
kingdom is the Universe—‘ AND THE CATTLE 
UPON A THOUSAND HILLS ARE His!’ How 
will the cattle king stand on the day when 
deeds stand witness for and against us, and 
balanced against his gold will be the cattle— 
God’s cattle—which he left on the plains with- 
out food or shelter, to die of slow starvation, 
that he might have more gold ?””—New Orleans 
Picayune. 

Before this terrible ranch business, which 
covers our Western prairies with the decay- 
ing bodies and bleaching bones of hundreds 
of thousands of cattle, was ever heard of, 
the country was bountifully supplied with 
meat. If ranches were abolished, farmers 
all over the country would raise, care for, 
and properly protect dumb animals as be- 
fore. 

We most respectfully ask our brother edi- 
tors all over the country, who receive this 
paper, to help us stop this terrible starva- 
tion by making it so infamous that ranch 
owners will be compelled to take proper care 
of their cattle or abandon the business. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


THE SNOW-BIRDS. 


Where doth the snow-bird sleep? 

The stormy winter’s night comes on apace, 

Thick falls the snow—knows it a sheltered place, 

Where it can snugly creep, 

And, safe and warm, its dusty pinions fold? 

Where doth He hide His snow-birds from the cold? 

All day the dark-winged flock 

About my window hopping, chirping, come, 

Asking of Tinylu a seed, a crumb 

From his abundant stock. 

The yellow, pampered captive from the Isles, 

Where summer with perpetual verdure smiles, 

Welcomes these wanderers thro’ the winter’s storm, 

And fain would share with them his shelter warm. 

With small, faint song, 

With twitter, and with low and pleasant hum, 

Hungry and bold, nimble and brave, they come, 

Swept with the snow along. 

They frolic in the snow,— 

They dance with the white flakes, 

And every small foot makes 

In the pure covering its tiny track; 

While stars and spangles deck each little back,— 

They frolic in the snow 

That falls so thickly round, 

O’er all the frozen ground. 

But do the gay ones know 

Where they this freezing night may hide away, 

And all securely until morning stay ? 

Close to the glass they creep, 

In at the panes they peep, 

Holding strange Masonry with Tinylu; 

And their enticing ways, 

And all their antic plays, 

Are full in the lone captive’s charmed view. 

They see the shadows fall, 

And to each other call, 

And Tinylu replies and tries to go 

Out to the hardy brood 

With whom he shares his food, : 

The little dusky elves that haunt the snow. 

Eagerly but in vain 

He smites the window pane—_ 

Oh! foolish little bird, where wouldst thou fly? 

Thy nest is safe and warm, 

Naught shall my birdie harm, 

But out in the cold snow he soon would die. 

Where do the snow-birds sleep? ; 

Where doth He safely keep 

His hardy, happy little winter sprites ? 

I know their haunts by day— 

But see—they haste away— 

Where does He shelter them these stormy nights ? 
Avu@usTA Moore. 


‘“* What I don’t like about our schools,” said the 
boy who had been whipped, “is that they run too 
much to physical culture.”’—Washington Star. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Our DumB ANIMALS. 


Boston, February, 1902. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Guo. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 
Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution only can send us five 
cents to pay postage, and receive ten copies, 
or ten cents and receive twenty copies. We 

cannot afford larger numbers at this price. 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
over twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 992 Tremont. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

a@ In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send us 
subscriptions or remittances to examine our report 
of receipts, which is published in each number of our 
paper, and if they do not find the sums they have sent 
properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the word 
“Personal.” 

My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


<i 


We are glad to report this month two 
hundred and one new branches of our Parent 
Band of Mercy, making a total of forty- 
eight thousand four hundred and ninety-nine. 


NEW BAND OF MERCY BADGES. 


There having been a wide call for cheaper Band of 
Mercy badges, we have succeeded in adding to the 
kinds we have been using a new badge in the two sizes 
above represented. They are very handsome—a white 
star on a blue ground, with gilt letters, and we sell 
them at bare cost, five for ten cents, in money or post- 
age stamps, or larger numbers at same price. We 
cannot attend to smaller orders than five. 


HUMANE EDUCATION AND PROTEC- 
TION OF ANIMALS. 

At the monthly meeting of the Directors of the 
Amerjcan Humane Education Society and the Massa- 
chusetts Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, held January 15th, President Angell re- 
ported that the whole number of cases attended to 
by our city agents the past month was 2422, that 48 
horses had been taken from work, and 88 horses and 
other animals humanely killed. 

Country agents report 683 cases attended to in the 
last quarter, 110 horses taken from work, and 182 
horses and other animals mercifully killed. 

Two hundred and one new “‘ Bands of Mercy” have 
been formed during the month, making the total 
number 48,499. 


“BANDS OF MERCY” IN THE SOUTH. 


We are glad to learn from Mr. A. R. 
Rogers, the owner of the famous horse “Jim 
Key,’”’ that over five thousand boys and 
girls have already become ‘‘Band of Mercy’’ 
members in the public schools of Charles- 
ton, South Carolina, each child signing the 
pledge, and that he has arranged with the 
superintendent of schools there to start a 
“Band of Mercy” in every class in all the 
city schools. 

Mr. Rogers wishes us to again call atten- 
tion to his booklet on ‘‘ Jim Key,’’ contain- 
ing twenty illustrations, which may be had 
by sending fifteen cents in stamps directed 
to his address, 75 Maiden Lane, New York 
City. 


OUR BAND OF MERCY ORGANIZERS. 

Our Western Band of Mercy organizer, 
Mr. Hubbard, has been at work during the 
month at Grand Rapids, Michigan, and 
Springfield, Ohio. 

Our Massachusetts Band of Mercy organ- 
izer, Mr. Leach, has been at work during 
the month at Norwood and Chelsea. 


SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA. 


We are glad to receive on this morning from Dr. 
W.E. Keith, of San Jose, California, an annual sub- 
scription for thirty-two copies of Our Dumb Animals. 

The doctor says, “If you will only keep on growing 
young twenty years more, you will publish the best 
paper on earth, and my best wish is that you may 
live to do so.’”’ The only trouble with the doctor’s 
suggestion is that we think we publish the best 
paper on earth now. 


(For Our Dumb Animals.) 
WHAT A BOSTON LADY DID. 


A lady dressed with excellent taste was 
passing up Washington street recently ona 
very cold day, when she noticed a horse 
whose blanket had fallen off. Many other 
ladies and gentlemen were passing, and it 
required some moral courage (as the world 
goes) for her to stop, take up the blanket, 
spread it over the horse and tuck it under 
the harness. But she did it, and did it well. 
Her mercy was thrice blessed, for it blessed 
not only the giver and the receiver, but the 
stranger who witnessed the act. 


If you have any pity for suffering horses — 

Don’t ride in any vehicle drawn by a poor-looking 
horse. 

Or employ an expressman or teamster who drives 
one. 

Don’t ride behind a docked horse or one tightly 
checked, if you can help it. 


Don’t jeer at anybody’s religious belief. 


ATHLETIC SPORTS. 


You seem to be down on athletic sports, Mr. Angell, 
and to think that the world can be governed by moral 
suasion ? 

Answer — Not a bit of it. 

In our college days we took part in hundreds of 
foot-ball games where the sport was kicking, not 
fighting or gambling. It was splendid exercise, par- 
ticipated in by hundreds of students. ‘ 

For years we got our exercise in gymnasiums —for 
other years by rowing both on salt water and fresh — 
for others by horseback riding. 

In our boyhood we took care of and rode a very fast 
horse. When we commenced the practice of law in 
Boston, not having a surplus of money, we contracted 
with the keeper of a large stable to ride for a small 
sum every evening any horse that needed exercise, 
without regard to whether the horse had ever been 
under a saddle before or not. 

We have never believed in either nations or indi- 
viduals fighting in an unjust cause, but in our 
younger days we did on two occasions break a stout 
cane over the backs of rowdies in Boston streets, and 
several other times escaped fighting by the backing 
down of opposing parties. 

We believe in doing any amount of just and humane 
jighting when it becomes necessary, but we do not 
believe in prize-fights, whether on foot-ball grounds 
or elsewhere, nor in bull-fights, or dog-fights, or 
cock-fights— nor in compelling horses to risk their 
legs and necks in leaping over stone walls, fences 
and ditches — nor in shooting harmless creatures for 
the fun of wounding and killing them—and we doe 
believe that any man who will deliberately cut off, or 
employ others to cut off the bone and flesh of the tail 
of a valuable horse, thereby subjecting the horse te 
torment from flies and other insects all the rest of its 
life, ought to be tied up to a public whipping-post 
and soundly thrashed for his cruelty. 

Gero. T. ANGELL. 


A woman living in the suburbs was aroused by a 
noise at the window, and dimly saw a man’s face 
peering in through the blind. She silently crept out 
of bed, and, reaching the window, popped up like a 
jack-in-the-box with a sudden “Boo!” The man 
dropped as though shot, and fled.—Hartford Post. 


(From the Richmond Review.) 


A SAD PREDICAMENT. 


A woman not a thousand miles from Richmond was, 
without doubt, the most flurried female (last Sun- 
day) in seven counties when she discovered, after 
coming out of church, that her brand new hat was 
adorned with a tag whereupon was inscribed the le- 
gend: “* Reduced to $2.75.” 


JACK FROST. 


Jack Frost, he is with us again ; 
He comes every winter, you know ; 
But we’re hardy and bold, 
And we don’t mind the cold, 
And we welcome the ice and snow. 


Jack Frost plays a rough sort of game 
With the children wherever he goes ; 
He pinches their cheeks; 
Their noses he tweaks ; 
And he treads on their ten little toes. 


Jack Frost makes the ground rather hard, 
But with thick boots we clatter about ; 
And we run till our breath 
Paffs away like a wreath 
Of white steam from the teakettle’s spout. 


Jack Frost Jays his hand on the pond, 
And turns it to glittering ice ; 

Then the skaters they glide, 

And the sliders they slide ; 
Just think of that, isn’t it nice? 


Jack Frost is sure to be found 

Where the sleigh-bells are tinkling clear; 
As the horses, so strong, 
Canter gayly along, 

While the lads give a shout and a cheer. 


Jack Frost, then you’re welcome again ; 
Of pleasures you bring us a store ; 

But be mild as you can, 

Oh, you fierce little man! 
When you visit the feeble and poor. 
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Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
Geo. T. ANGELL and Rev. THomas TIMMINS. 


Office of Parent American Band of Mercy. 
Geo. T. ANGELL, President; JosEPH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 

Over forty-eight thousand branches of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 

probably over a million members. 


PLEDGE. 

“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

yd Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S. 
P. O. A. on our badges means “Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to eve rson ask- 
ing, a copy of ‘* Band of Mercy Information ” 
and other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who 
forms a ‘‘ Band of Mercy,’ obtaining the 
signatures of thirty adults or children or 
both to the pledge, and sends us the name 
chosen for the “‘band”’ and the name and 
post-o; address [town and state] of the 
president who has been duly elected: 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘*OuR DumB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pic- 
tures, for one eer 

2. Mr. Angell’s Address to the High, Latin, 
Bend of i Boston. 

3. of Band of Mercy 8. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 

poems. 

- 6. For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday-school 
teachers, should be presidents of Bands of 
Mercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and re- 
ceive what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents large, five cents small; 
ribbon. go d stamped, eight cents, ink 
printed, ‘our cents; song and hymn books, 
with fifty-two songs and hymns, two cents; 
cards of membership, two cents; and mem- 
bership book, eight cents. The ‘Twelve 
Lessons on Kindness to Animals’’ cost only 
two cents for the whole, bound together in 
one pamphlet. The Humane Leaflets cost 
twenty-five cents a hundred, or eight for 
five cents. 

Everybody, old and young, who wants todo a kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings : 


1.—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2.— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3.— Readings. ‘“ ell Prize Contest Recitations,” 
“Memory Gems,” and anecdotes of good and nobie 
sayings and deeds done to both human and dumb 
creatnres, with vocal and instrumental music. 

4.— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5.—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6.— Enrollment of new members. 

7.— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


IN WESTERN 
MASSACHU- 
SETTS. 
We think it our 
duty to say to our XS 
friends in ourfour [=> 


western counties, 
Berkshire, Hamp- 
den, Hampshire 
and Franklin, that 
our expenses in 
those four coun- 
ties have very 
largely exceeded 
our subscriptions 
from them. For 
instance, in the 
last year our re- 
ceipts from sub- } 
scriptions in those 
four counties [less 
the cost of col- pt 
lecting them] 
were only $550, — 
while the salary fi 

and very costly Ee. 

traveling expenses © 

of our agents in | 
those counties 
were more than 
three times the 
amount we re- |. 
ceived. In addi- 
tion to that, we 
have spent in 
those counties in 
the last two years 
about $2000 in 
forming ‘Bands 
of Mercy’”’ in the 


\) 


schools and sup- 
plying them. 


FEEDING THE BIRDS IN WINTER. 


Now, will not 
our western Massachusetts friends contrive 
to influence some of their wealthy citizens 
to send us kind gifts to help continue and 
extend our work in that part of the State, 
which we are sure needs it as much as any 
other section. Gro. T. ANGELL. 


SEVERAL OF OUR FRIENDS. 
Several of our friends have given to our 
societies various sums on condition that we 
pay them the income annually or semi- 
annually during their lives, thus saving all 
disputes about their wills and the trouble of 
making safe investments. 


[From Mr. Angell’s Autobiographical Sketches.|} 
MY CANARY BIRD. 

A Baltimore lady asks me to say some- 
thing for caged canary birds kept in the hot 
sun, neglected and suffering. 

I believe that cruelty to a caged bird isa 
sin in the sight of God; and if those who do 
it, or permit it, are not somewhere held 
accountable, there is no such thing as justice. 

I have a canary myself. I would not take 
a thousand dollars for him if I could not get 
another. I permit him to fly about our 
rooms several hoursaday. I don’t starve 
him on poor canary-seed; I feed him what 
I think he would like if he could help him- 
self—crumbs of coarse bread and flour 
bread, crackers, fruit, lettuce, chickweed; 


and he takes just what he likes, and refuses 
what he doesn’t like, and is tough and 
strong and happy as a bird can be. I have 
had him now going on three years. He 
plays with me, comes to my fingers, shoul- 
ders, head. I chase him, and he chases me, 
and sings little songs of triumph when I fail 
to catch him. I never leave him in the hot 
sun. I never hang him up ina hot room to 
suffer and wilt. I never put him ina cold 
room to shiver. If he were sad I should be 
sad; and if he should sicken and die, I 
should shed more tears than I should over 
some of those who abuse little birds and 
other so-called dumb creatures. I make 
him very happy when he is caged, by giving 
him a little mirror, which I so hang that the 
sun or lights shall not dazzle him. When I 
want him to stop singing I always give him 
the mirror, and he will stand and look at 
his pretty self hours together, and keep per- 
fectly quiet. 

He sings in the morning his happy song of 
thanksgiving, and just before sundown his 
evening hymn, and sometimes later I hear 
his soft, sweet notes, as though he were say- 
ing his little prayer to his Maker and mine. 

As I believe in an omniscient God, with- 
out whose knowledge not a sparrow falls to 
the ground, so I believe that I shall be held 
accountable for the happiness or unhappiness 
I may bring into this little bird-life that God 
has kindly given to make my life happier. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 
A splendid way to raise money in schools, 
churches, Sunday-schools, or elsewhere for 
any object preferred. 


ANGELL PRIZE OON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have beauti- 
ful sterling silver 
medals, of which 
this cut shows the 
size and face in- 
scriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed, The 
American Humane 
Education Soci- 
ety.” 

We sell them at one dollar each, which is 
just what we pay for them by the hundred. 


Each is in a box on red velvet, and we 
make no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


The plan is this: Some large church or public hall 
is secured, several schools, Sunday-schools, granges 
or other societies are invited to send their best 
speaker or reciter to compete for the prize medal ; 
some prominent citizen presides; other prominent 
citizens act as the committee of award, and a small 
admission fee, ten or twenty cents, pays all the costs, 
and leaves a handsome balance for the local humane 
society or “Band of Mercy,” or school or Sunday- 
school or church or library or any other object pre- 
ferred. 


“BLESSED ARE THE MERCIFUL.” 


We have in our principal office [in a large 
frame and conspicuous position] the names 
of those who have kindly remembered our 
two Societies in their wills. 


When we get a building we intend to have 
them so engraved in it as to last through the 
centuries. 


PRIZES $675. 


In behalf of The Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Oruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) $100 
for evidence which shall enable the Society to con- 
vict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) 265 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 

ti and di ti in our public schools. 

(3) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his 
horse to be mutilated for life. 

(4) $650 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5.) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes of 
$5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the laws 
of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating bird or 
taking eggs from its nest. 

Gso. T. ANGELL, President. 


Our creed and the creed of our “Am- 
erican Humane Education Society,” as 
appears on its battle-flags—its badges 
—and its official seal, is ‘‘ Glory to God,” 
‘* Peace on Earth,” *‘ Kindness, Justice 
and Mercy to every living creature.’’ 


If there were no birds man could 
not live on the earth. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 


Black Beauty, in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 25 
cents each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike. at Shane’s, Four Months 
in New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobi- 
ography, in paper covers, 6 cents each at 
office, or 10 cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 


‘| cents each at office, or 25 cents mailed. 


Some of New York’s “400,” in paper 
covers, 10 cents each; cloth bound, 25 cents, 
or 30 cents mailed. 

For Pity’s Sake, in paper covers, 10 cents 
each; cloth bound, 60 cents at office, or 70 
cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents 
at office, or 72 cents mailed. Cheaper 
edition, 25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both 
editions cloth bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all 
remittances. 


<-> 


YORK’S 400.” 
“Tt should receive as wide a circulation as ‘ Black 
Beauty.’ ’’—Boston Courier. 
“Charmingly told story. Its merits are many and 
its readers cannot be too numerous.’”’—Boston Ideas. 


“Extremely interesting. Wiil be laid down only 
with regret.”—Gloucester Breeze. 


“FOR PITY’S SAKE.” 
On the first day of issuing this book we had over 
a hundred orders for it, some of them for fifty and 
twenty-five copies. 


“PITY’S SAKE” FOR GRATUITOUS 
DISTRIBUTION. 

We acknowledge from various friends 
donations to aid us in the gratuitous dis- 
tribution of this most valuable book, which 
everyone reads with pleasure, and having 
read wants everybody else to read. 

To those who wish to buy it the price for 
our edition is 10 cents, and Mrs. Carter’s 
cloth-bound edition we are permitted to 
sell at 60 cents, or post-paid 70 cents. 


“ The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which should be read by every man, 
woman and child in the country. Price, 5 cents.— 
Boston Courier. 


Nations, like individuals, are powerful in 
the degree that they command the sympa- 
thies of their neighbors. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we take a 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind to 
his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed horse. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and receive 
a copy without charge. 


Always kill a wounded bird or other ani- 
mal as soon as you can. All suffering of any 
creature, just before it dies, poisons the meat. 

Gro. T. ANGELL. 


<i 


Every kind word you say to a dumb 
animal or bird will make you happier. 


SONGS OF HAPPY LIFE, &c. 


For prices of Miss 8S. J. Eddy’s new book, above 
named, and a variety of humane publications, ad- 
dress, ‘‘Humane Education Committee, 61 West- 
minster Street, Providence, R. I.” 


One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is 
the humane education of the 
millions who are soon to come 
on the stage of action. 

T. ANGELL. 


What do you consider, Mr. Angell, 


the most important work you do? 

Answer. Talking each month to the 
editors of every newspaper and maga- 
zine in North America north of Mex- 
ico, who in their turn talk to probably 


over sixty millions of readers. 


*¢ Just so soon and so far as we pour into 
all our schools the songs, poems and litera- 
ture of mercy towards these lower creatures, 
JUST SO SOON AND SO FAR SHALL WE REACH 
THE ROOTS NOT ONLY OF CRUELTY BUT OF 
CRIME.”’ Gero. T. ANGELL. 


Refuse to ride in any cab, herdic or car- 
riage drawn by a docked horse, and tell the 
driver why. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 
To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 
(1.) Placards for the protection of birds. 
(2.) Placards for the protection of horses from 
docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 
(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
suffering of dumb animals. 
(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for the 
good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens who 
witness the effects of his cruelty. 


Every unkind treatment to the cow poisons 
the milk — even talking unkindly to her. 


Is it cruel to keep a horse locked up in a stable with- 
out exercise f 

Answer: Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condition. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals, then the cruelty is still 
greater. Geo. T. ANGELL. 


WORTH REMEMBERING, 


(1.) Avoid so far as possible drinking any water 
which has been contaminated by lead pipes or lead 
lined tanks. 

(2.) Avoid drinking water which has been run 
through galvanized iron pipes. 

(3.) Avoid using anything acid which has been 
kept in a tin can. : 

(4.) When grippe or other epidemics are prevail- 
ing wear a little crude sulphur in your boots or shoes. 
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WILMINGTON, 
DELAWARE. 


We are pleased 
to find in the Wil- 
mington (Dela- 
ware) Republican 
of Dec. 7th, the 
pains taken by a 
gentleman to res- 
cueakitten which § 
he heard crying 
in the bottom of 
a deep well where 
possibly it may 
have been thrown. 
He offered a dol- 
lar to the man 
who would get a 
ladder and bring 
the cat up to him 
and an extra 
quarter for every 
man that helped 
him, the result 
being that three 
colored men 
brought up the 
cat very quickly. 


CAT WARNED HIM. 

The “ mee-yow” of a faithful old cat was the means 
of attracting John Kennedy of 1 Phipps Place to a fire 
which was burning in the sink room, off the kitchen 
of his tenement yesterday. He and his wife got up 
and dressed and both made for the street, followed 
by the cat, when Mr. Kennedy pulled in an alarm 
from box 417, corner of Salem and Charter Streets. 
The fire was on the top floor of a three-story brick 
tenement house, which was occupied by four families. 
The cause was unknown.—Boston Journal, Nov. 26. 


OUR NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOR. 

Our next-door neighbor has a cat which is the 
mother of three kittens. The neighbor being absent 
from town, pussy has been tenderly cared for by Bea- 
trice Savage, a young lady living close at hand. 
Beatrice loves cats and had her mind set upon having 
one of the three kittens when they were big enough 
to be taken from the mother. Every time the young 
lady has visited the barn to feed the old cat she has 
fondled her favorite kitten. Yesterday morning Mr. 
Savage saw the mother cat come from the stable with 
a kitten by the nape of the neck and deposit it upon 
his front doorstep, the old cat then returning home. 
Investigation proved that the kitten left on the step 
was the identical one selected by Beatrice. Mr. S—— 
expected that the mother cat would eventually re- 
turn to its offspring, and sure enough it did, but not 
to take it back to the barn; the old cat simply came 
over to give the kitten its dinner, caress it a little 
and return to the bosom of its remaining family, 
evidently content that the kitten left was in good 
hands, and it certainly is.—-H. J. B., in Leicester 
(Mass.) Daily Enterprise. 


— 


“To the writer, nothing short of the 
wholesale massacre of human beings could 
be more hideous than going out with a shot- 
gun to kill birds, or with a rifle to destroy 
the graceful antelope or busy rabbits and 
squirrels, all actively at work performing 
offices in the economy of nature. Think of 
the millions of murders which are daily com- 
mitted in the name of sport, of the vast num- 
bers of noble, happy creatures which are 
shot down, either killed outright or maimed 
and mutilated, to linger out a miserable ex- 
istence, and finally to die of pain or starva- 
tion.”—Dr. J. H. KELLOGG, of the “ Battle 
Creek Sanitarium.” 


A TRUE AND MOST INTERESTING 
STORY. 

[Sent us By Mr. H. L. LicgutFoot oF BripGTon, 

In the winter of 1900 the writer, who is the owner 
of a handsome Newfoundland dog named “ Duke,” 
returned in the evening from the village and was 
met at the entrance to the driveway by the dog, who 
tried frantically to jump into the sleigh, but was not 
allowed to. On reaching the barn and alighting from 
the sleigh the dog licked my hands and prevented 
my unharnessing the horses for some minutes, as he 
insisted upon reaching my face and jumping up to 
my shoulders, barking furiously and unheeding a 
few sharp words which I spoketohim. I was com- 
pelled to put him in the barn, where he moaned pite- 
ously behind the closed doors. When I entered with 
the horses he jumped up and kissed each one on the 
nose and then gave me all his attention, following me 
into each stall and licking my hands as I was in the 
act of blanketing the horses. This duty finished, I 
took up the water bucket, opened the door and 
started for the spring, some distance from the stable, 
the dog pulling strongly on one side of the handle, 
trying, as I afterwards discovered, to lead me from 
the beaten path tothe spring. Dropping the bucket 
on the snow, with the intention of examining the dog 
by the aid of the lantern to see if there was anything 
wrong with him, as he was acting so entirely foreign 
to his usual behavior, he immediately started off 
over the embankment carrying the pail and refused 
to return when I called loudly to him in a rough 
manner. Finally he dropped the bucket and con- 
tinued alone further down the pasture, only return- 
ing to me and barking loudly. I caressed him and 
spoke gently, so that he seemed quite delighted until 
I retraced my steps, when the barking commenced 
again. After completing my errand I went back to 
the house, followed by ‘‘ Duke,” who entered with 
me, strictly against my rules, as he has his own quar- 
ters. In the house he howled and cried continually 
until I was forced to go down stairs and let him out, 
and in twenty minutes he commenced howling again 
and kept it up at intervals during the night. Upon 
rising in the morning I was met at the door by the 
dog, who was covered with snow, and as he resumed 
the same method as on the night previous I allowed 
him to take my hand in his mouth, as he persisted 
in getting hold of it, and started with him across the 
snow where he had made a regularly beaten path 
during the night to the edge of the woods beyond the 
spring. Seeing these tracks I realized something 
was wrong, as he left me, running on ahead, barking 
and wagging his tail as if he were delighted. He 
stopped suddenly and ceased his noise and laid down 
upon the snow, and when I reached him he was rest- 


ing alongside of my favorite cat, which had been 
caught by the front foot ina fox trap. The dog, it 
appears, had kept the cat warm during the night, 
only leaving it to visit the house with the intention 
of arousing me, which was unavailing. Taking the 
cat out of the trap up to the house and placing it be- 
fore the fire, the dog assisted in drying the cat with 
his tongue and licked the injured paw for some 
minutes atatime. Offering the cat some warm milk, 
which she refused, Duke” lapped up a little and 
with his tongue put some of the milk to the cat’s 
mouth, whereupon she started in herself and he 
barked with delight and watched her daily until she 
was able to go out of doors. 

This little anecdote, which is absolutely true in 
every detail, shows the wonderful sagaciousness of a 
beautiful animal. Yours very truly, 

Harry L. Liagutroor. 


HAPPY THOUGHT. 

When Washington State was a part of Oregon Ter- 
ritory,and the Indians numerous there and white 
people few, there came one day to Mr. N——’s young 
orchard a host of red men to help themselves to 
apples. 

Mrs. N—— was alone, but she was a brave woman ~ 
(as it behooved the pioneer women to be), so she went 
to the orchard and ordered the Indians to leave. 
They took no notice of her, for well they knew that 
Mr. N—— was working far on the other side of his 
farm. 

Now it chanced that Mrs. N—— had a set of arti- 
ficia] teeth, and as she watched her apples disappear- 
ing in the Indians’ baskets, a happy thought occurred 
to her, and walking into their midst she dropped her 
teeth into her hand. 

The natives gazed upon her in amazement for a 
moment, held a hasty consultation, poured the apples 
out upon the ground, and speedily departed. For 
years afterward they held Mrs. N—— in reverence and 
awe.— Wide Awake. 


IRISH WIT. 
An Irish priest had labored hard with one of his 
flock to induce him to give up whiskey. ‘I tell you, 
Michael,” said the priest, ‘‘ whiskey is your worst 
enemy,and you should keep as far away from it as 
you can.” ‘Me enemy, is it, father?’ responded 
Michael, “ and it was your riverence’s self that was 
tellin’ us in the pulpit only last Sunday to love our 
enemies!” ‘So I was, Michael,” rejoined the priest, 
“but I didn’t tell you to swallow them.” 
Sacred Heart Review, 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize} make some other human being or 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


every opportunity ¢o say a kind| some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy. 


48266 Dedham, Mass. 
Quincy Sch. Band, Div. 2. 
P., Mary Hutchins. 

48267 Quincy sch. Band, Div. 3. 
Mary C. Hannon. 

48268 Quincy Sch. Band, Div. 4. 
¥., Jennie V. McManus. 

48269 ee School Band. 

Alice J. Keelan. 
48270 Riverdale School Band. 


, Fiorence K. Alexander. 


48271 Endicott School Baud. 

P., Florence R. Abbott. 
48272 Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Straight St. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., Jennie V. Gordon. 
48273 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Thomasma. 
48274 No.3 Band. 

P., Miss Biair. 
48275 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Lanfear. 
48276 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Sullivan. 
48277 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Livingstone. 
48278 No. 7 Band. 

P., Miss Field. 
48279 No.8 Band. 

P., Miss Thurston. 
48280 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss Keller. 
48281 No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Luten. 
48282 No. 11 Band. 

P., Miss Scholz. 
48283 Henry St. School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Louisa K. Mitchell. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Read. 
48285 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Hanchett. 
48286 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Coffinberry. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Boynton. 
48288 Band. 

P., Miss Britton. 
48289 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Creswell. 
No. 8 Rand. 
P., Miss Hazeltine. 
No. 9 Band. 
P., Miss Wagner. 
48292 Baxter St. School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Belle M. Tower. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Rawlinson. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Moeller. 


48284 


48287 


48290 
48291 


48293 


‘Miss Field. 
No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Nebel. 
No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Keeler. 
No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss Spaulding. 
48300 Coit Ave. School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Georgia E. Knapp. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Eaton. 
48302 No. 3 Ban 
P., Miss Smith. 
483038 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Carew. 
No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss Van Leuwen. 
48305 Diamond St. School. 
No. 1 Band. 
48306 No. 2 Band. 


P., Mise Beach. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Dockeray. 
48308 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Whitworth. 
48309 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Gardinier. 
48310 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Clay. 
48311 No.7 Band. 

P., Miss Biddle. 
48312 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Sheehan. 
48313 No.9 Band. 

» Miss Carr. 

48314 No. 10 Band. 

P., Miss Lynch. 
48315 E. oy St. School. 

No. 1 Band. 

P., M. Orinda Barkley. 
48316 No. 2 Band 

P., Miss Sidener. 


48317 No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Hickey. 

48318 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Myers. 

48319 No. 5 Band. 

P., Miss Mallard. 

48320 No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Walsh. 

No.7 Band. 

P., Miss Hilton. 

48322 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Morrisey. 

48323 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss Gillette. 

48324 No. 10 Band. 

P., Miss Machemer. 

48325 No. 11 Band. 

P., Miss Bartlett. 

48326 Fountain St. School. 

o. 1 Band. 
P., Evelyn L. Ward. 

7 No. 2 Band. 

P., Miss Godfrey. 

No. 3 Band. 

P., Miss Galusha. 

48329 No. 4 Band. 

P., Miss Burnett. 

No. 5 Band. 

-» Miss Dickerman. 

No. 6 Band. 

P., Miss Wetzel. 

48332 No.7 Band. 

P., Miss Bronner. 

48333 No. 8 Band. 

P., Miss Martine. 

48334 No. 9 Band. 

P., Miss Louwerse. 

48335 No. 10 Band. 

P., Miss Fuller. 

48336 Columbia, S. C. 
Palmetto Hill Band. 
P., Mrs. Mary E. Stone. 

7 Norwood, Mass. 
High School-Band. 
P., Mr. Cutler. 

48338 Everett Band, Div. 1. 

P., Mary 8. Fellows. 

48339 Everett Band, Div. 2. 

P., Mary F. Lawler. 

48340 Everett Band, Div. 3. 

P., Persis M. Sibley. 

Everett Band, Div. 4. 

P., Gertrude M. Burns. 

48342 Everett Band, Div. 5. 

P., Miss 8. L. Rhodes. 

48343 Everett Band, Diy. 6. 

P., Miss B. T. Howard. 
48344 Guila Band, Div. 1. 
P., Miss K. Carbee. 

48345 Guild Band, Div. 2. 

P., @. L. Newton. 

Guild Band, Div. 3. 
, G. M. Stoddard. 
48347 Guild Band, Div. 4. 
P., Nina Robinson. 
48348 Guild Band, Div. 5. 
P., G. B. Whitford. 

48349 Guild Band, Div. 6. 

P., L. F. Bateman. 

48350 Guild Band, Div. 7. 

P., Ethel Wood. 

Guild Band, Div. 8. 

P., Julia R. O’ ey 

48352 Guild Band, Div. 9. 

A. Donovan. 

48353 @aild Band, Div. 10. 

P., L. G. Duncan. 

48354 Guild Band, Div. 11. 

, Charlotte 

48355 Guild Band, 


P., . E. Hadley. 
48357 Balch Band, Div. 2. 

P., Grace F. Mulcahy. 
48358 North Band, Div. 1. 

P., Florence 
48359 North Band, Div. 

P., Wood. 
48360 East Band, Div. 1. 

P., Eva M. Cotton. 
48361 East Band, Div. 2. 
P., 


48362 Providence, R.I. 
Helpers of the Helpless Bd. 
P., Ambrose Tighe. 

48363 Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Central Higb School. 
No. 1 Band. 


48368 NO. 6 Band. 


P., 8. H. Allen. 


0 No.8 Band. 
P., Miss Chalmers. 
No. 9 Band. 
P., Miss Christ. 
No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Cole. 
48373 No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss Dean. 
No. 12 Band. 
P., Miss Ellis. 
48375 No. 13 Band. 
P., Miss Gardener. 
48376 No. 14 Band. 
P., Miss Ginn. 
7 No. 15 Band. 
P., E. J. Hall. 
8 No. 16 Band. 
P., Miss Hayes. 
48379 No. 17 Band. 
P., Miss Heath. 
No. 18 Band. 
P., Miss Heaton. 
No. 19 Band. 
P., A. H. Holmes. 
48382 No. 20 Band. 
P., Miss Hopkins. 
48383 No. 21 Band. 
P., Miss Hulet. 
No. 22 Band. 
P., Miss Jones. 
48385 No. 23 Band. 
P., Miss Daniels. 
48386 No. 24 Band. 
P., C. A. Jewell. 
7 No. 25 Band. 
P., Miss Leavitt. 
48388 No. 26 Band. 
P., Miss Simpson. 
No. 27 Band. 
P., Miss Yost. 
48390 No. 28 Band. 
P., Miss Marsh. 
No. 29 Band. 
P., Miss Sheldon. 
No. 30 Band. 
P., B. E. Smith. 
48393 No. 31 Band. 
P., Miss Stout. 
No. 32 Band. 
P., Miss Townsend. 
48395 Oral School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Margaret Sullivan. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Anna Condon. 
7 No. 3 Band. 
P., Blanche E. Smith. 
8 Walker School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Ella K. Loflin. 
48399 No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Johnson. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Lockwood. 
Lake School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Celina A. Wykes. 
48402 No. 2 Band. 
P., Ida Bellamy. 
42403 St. Andrews School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Sister Mary Florence. 
No. 2 Band. 
P., Sister Marie Romaine. 
45405 No. 3 Band. 
P., Sister Isabella. 
48406 No. 4 Band 
P., Sister Mary Leona. 
48407 eg 5 Band. 
Sister Mary Stella. 
6 Band. 
P., Sister Corina. 
No. 7 Band. 
P., Sister Florentine. 
48410 No. 8 Band. 
P., Sister Rachel. 
No. 9 Band. 
P., 
48412 No. 10 Band 
P., Sister Mary Iva. 
48413 No. 11 Band. 
P., Sister Agnetta. 
48414 No. 12 Band. 
P., Sister Aloysius. 
48415 St. Josephs School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Sister Mary James. 
48416 No. 2 Band. 
P., Sister Ignatius. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Sister Scholastica. 
48418 St. Alphonsus School. 
No. 1 Band. 
P., Sister Mary Berchmans. 
48419 No. 2 Band. 
P., Sister Mary Beatrice. 
No. 3 Band. 
P., Sister Mary De Chantal. 
No. 4 Band. 
P., Sister Mary Borgia. 
48422 No. 5 Band. 
P., Sister Mary Constance. 


48423 No. 6 Band. 
P., Sister Mary Immacu- 


lata. 
48424 St. Johns Orphans Home. 
o. 1 Band. 
P., Sister Mary Borromeas. 
48425 No. 2 Band. 
., Sister Mary Helena. 
48426 No. 3 Band 
P., Sister Mary Marcolina. 
48127 Deaconness Home. 
0. 1 Band. 
P., Miss Longhurst. 
48428 Oklahoma City, O. T. 
Emerson Band, Div. 4. 
P., Miss J. Williams. 
48429 Los Angeles, Cal. 
Rosa Bonheur Band. 
P., Leona Barker. 
48430 Quinnesee, Mich. 
Quinnesee Band. 
P., Miss Edith 
48431 Los Angeles, Ca 
Seventeenth St. ‘Schoo! Bd. 
P., Eiiza Quinn. 
48432 Newport City, R. I. 
Meadow Larks Band. 
P., Louisa Mohr. 
48433 Newport, 8.1. 
Protective Asso. Band. 
P., Mrs. J. S. Kimber. 
48434 Mizpah Band. 
P., Miss Mary D. Torrey. 
48435 Swallows Band. 
P., Miss Alice Thompson. 
48436 Business Men Band. 
P., Rob’t K. Stoddard. 
48437 Lecompton, Kan. 
Lecompton Band. 
P., Gertrude M. Hoad. 
48438 Kansas ( ‘ity, Mo. 
Wash. Schoo! Band. 
P., Mae Ollis. 
48439 Belmont, Tul. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Vesta Watson. 
48440 Fa lirmount, Ind. 
Friends Jr. Endeavor Bd. 
P., Mark Baldwin. 
Maplew ood, Mass. 
Jr. Epworth Band. 
P., Eimer Turkington. 
48442 Covert, Mich. 
Gilead Band, No. 2 
P., Martha Clinard. 
48443 New Cambria, Mo. 
Spire Band. 
P., D. F. Jones. 
48444 Chariton, Ia. 
Bancroft Band. 
P., Nellie Price. 
48445 Mt. Union, Pa. 
White Rose Band. 
P., Chauncy Price. 
48446 Dallas, Tex. 
San Jacinto Band. 
P., Miss Bessie Campbell. 
48447 Greeley, Col. 
Greeley Band. 
P., Eugene M. Fiske. 
48448 Swan River, Man., Can. 
Square Plains Band. 
P., Maggie Gregg. 
48449 Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Diamond St. Sch. Bd., No.1. 
P., Cora A. Gardinier. 
48450 Steamboat Springs, Col. 
Sleeping Giant Band. 
P., Lucy A. Greenwood. 
Chelsea, Mass. 
Cary School. 
4 Band, Div. 1. 
P., 1. Hyde. 
48452 Cary ‘chon! Band, Div. 2 
. E. de Rochemont. 
43453 Cary School Band, Div. 3. 
P., E. B. Marston. 
48454 Cary School Band, Div. 4. 
Guild. 
48455 Cary School Band, Div. 5. 
P., A. M. Peters. 
48456 Cary School ow Div. 6. 


48441 


4845 


48457 Cary Schoo! Band, Div. 7. 
P., M. K. Merritt. 
48458 Cary School Band, Div. 8. 
, A. E. Smith 
48459 Cary School Band, Div. 9. 
P., Grace Crandon. 
48460 oy School Band, Div. 10. 
P., A. E. Field 
48461 nee ‘School Band, Div. 11. 
P., A. E. Field. 
48462 Cary School Band, Div. 12. 
P., A. F. Blackman. 
48463 Cary School Band, Div. 13. 
P., M. O. Cabot. 
48464 Cary School Band, Div. 
P., 8. N. Macdonald. 
48465 Cary School Band, Div. 
. A. Richardson. 


48466 Band, Div. 16. 
Swain. 
48467 Williams School. 
Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 1. 
P., Frank F. Carr. 
48468 — Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 
ssie F. Moore. 
48469 Wilitams Sch. Bd., Div. 3. 
» Mary F. Atwood. 
48470 Willies Sch. Bd., Div. 4. 
. Clevel and. 
48471 Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 5. 
P., F. L. Nickerson. 
48472 Williams ~ Bd., Div. 6. 
. E. Vaughan. 
48473 Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 7. 
P., G. A. Roberts. 
8474 Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 8. 
» F.M. ennedy. 
48475 Wiliams Sch. Bd., Div. 9. 
P., A. Horton. 
48476 Willieme Sch. Bd., Div. 10. 
P., . Lincoln. 
48477 Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 11. 
P., H. L. Kendall. 
48478 Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 12. 
P., M. orse 
48479 Williams Sch. Ba., Div. 13. 


P., 8. E. White. 
48480 Williams Sch. Ba., Div. 14. 
Gardner 
48481 Witliams Ba. Div. 15. 
P., E. L. Bens 
48482 Williams Sch. Ba., Div. 16. 


., M. E. Gilman. 

48483 Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 17. 
P., I. L. Andrews. 

48484 Williams Sch. Bd., Div. 18. 
P., A. E. Steer. 

48485 hee Sch. Bd., Div. 19. 
P., M. H. Churchill. 

48486 Shurtleff School. 
Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 1. 


P., Eva 8. 
48487 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 
, P., Miss Wheeler. 
48488 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 3. 
» Sheba E. Berry. 
48489 Shurtlett Div. 4. 


P., A. T. Jaq 
48490 Shurtleff Sch. Div. 5. 
P., M. Partridge. 

48491 Shurtlet Sch. Bd., Div. 6. 
P., 8. A. Whit marsh. 
48492 Shurtleff Sch. _ Div. 7. 

» Mary E. Bir 
48493 Shurtleff Sch. Ba., Div. 8. 
P., Annie W. ‘Anderson. 
4844 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 9. 
P., 8. Louise Baker. 
48495 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 10. 
P., Grace R. Neeley. 
48496 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 11. 
A. Bumstead. 
48497 Sch. Bd., Div. 12. 
P., Miss Trowan. 
48498 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 18. 
P., M. Estella Sprague. 
48499 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 14. 


» Lil 
48501 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., " Div. 16. 
P., Cora B. Houghton. 
48502 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 17. 
P., Miss Swift. 
48503 Georgetown, Colo. 
Primary School Band. 
P., Mrs. Ida Johnson. 
48504 Grand Rapids, Mieh. 
Diamond St. School Band, 
No. 2. 
P., Chester Orr. 
43505 Chelsea, Mass. 
City Ha}l School. 
aay 4 Hall Sch. Bd., Div. 1. 
. L. Currier. 
48506 city’ Hall Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 
reen 
48507 He! Hall Sch. "Bad.. Div. 3. 
, L. E. Strahan. 
48508 bity Hall Sch. Bd., Div. 4. 
P., . McPherson. 
48509 City Hail Sch. Bd., Div. 5. 
P., Helen Myene. 

48510 city. Hall Sch. Bd., Div. 6. 

Mabel Bayley. 
48511 City Hall Sch. Bd., Div. 7. 
-» Agnes Hayward. 

48512 City Hall Sch. Bd., Div. 8. 
P., H. 8. Crafts. 

48513 Shawmut School. 
Sch. Bd., Div. 1. 
P., H. L. Leighton. 


48514 Shawmut Sch. Bd., Div. 2. 
P., A. J. Bogan. 

48515 Shawmut Sch. Bs Div. 3. 
P., H. G. Denn 

48516 Shawmut Sch. ae Div. 4, 
P., Alice O. Dockham. 
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48295 No. 4 Band. | 
P., Miss Orr. | 
., Annie G. Farrar. 
48500 Shurtleff Sch. Bd., Div. 15. ; 
| + Marion ewell. 
48356 Balch Band, Div. 1. 
| | 
| 
P., W. H. Elson. 
| 48364 No. 2 Band. } 
| P., A. J. Volland. 
48365 No. 3 Band. 
P., A. M. James. 
| 48366 No. 4 Band. | 
P., E. F. Snell. 
| 48367 No. 5 Band. | 
| 
A. Bacon. 
i 


Our 


A BEAUTIFUL SIGHT. 

A beautiful sight on our Beacon Street 
boulevard, where thousands of sleighs 
drawn by the best horses of Massachusetts 
have been seen every afternoon during the 
past fortnight, called forth the following 
letter: 


ALonzo W. CorREY, 
Chief of Police of Brookline. 

Dear Sir:—It gave me so much pleasure to see the 
splendid manner in which your mounted officer pur- 
sued, yesterday p.m., and stopped three fast drivers 
who attempted to run away from him on the Beacon 
Street boulevard [after the time for racing had ended], 
that I wish you would do me the favor to hand him 
the enclosed $1 bill, and if I did not know that the 
splendid horse he rides has undoubtedly everything 
he needs to make a horse happy, I should send 
another dollar to be expended in extra oats for the 
instant and most effective service he gave in showing 
that though Brookline may be only a town, she hasa 
police whose orders cannot be safely trifled with by 
men who drive fast horses. 

With kind wishes, 
Geo. T. ANGELL. 
The above kindly acknowledged by the 
Chief. 


Boston, Jan. 21st, 1902. 


ARMOUR & CO.’S AND SWIFT & CO.’S 
CORNER ON EGGS. 


From The Field, Farm and Fireside, reprinted in 
the Boston Evening Transcript of January 6th, we 
find that Armour & Co., of Chicago, about two years 
ago cornered the egg market and held the eggs until 
the price had reached forty-five cents a dozen at re- 
tail, and that Armour & Co.’s profits were estimated 
at two millions of dollars—that within the last 
ninety days Armour & Co. and Swift & Co. have made 
another corner on eggs and have fifteen millions of 
dozens in cold storage, and if the whole lot should be 
sold now would make a profit of about one million 
eight hundred thousand dollars. 

Now, if this be true, it is our opinion that every 
legislature should pass laws punishing such trans- 
actions with imprisonment in our State prisons fora 
term of years, and that criminals convicted should 
forfeit the right to vote or hold any public offices 
during the remainder of their lives. 


GEo. T. ANGELL. 


A MULE TRUST. 

We find in the Buffalo Horse World of 
December 27th that a mule trust has been 
formed in New Orleans, growing out of the 
enormous demand for American mules — 
that the British Government has already 
paid about forty millions of dollars for Amer- 
ican mules used up in their South African 
war. [If we could have prevented it, the 
British Government should never have 
“used up” a single American mule in South 
Africa]. 


WHAT OUR UNITED STATES SECRE- 
TARY OF AGRICULTURE SAYS. 


“The horse is with us to-day, and he will be with 
us through the ages when the automobile and the 
bicycle are in the junk pile. No man ever rode a 
bicycle who had owned a horse; 10 man would own 
an automobile who understood the beauties of the 
horse.” 

[To this we add that unnumbered millions of men, 
women and children through the ages have loved 
and been made happier and better by their associ- 
ation with the horse, but no man, woman or child 
ever loved or ever will love an automobile]. 


OUR BANDS OF MERCY. 

When we started them, twenty years ago, 
various critics said they wouldn’t amount to 
much. A similar opinion to-day would be 
about like the attempt of a well-meaning 
house-dog to stop the moon by barking at it. 


Nations, like individuals, are powerful in the de- 
gree that they command the sympathies of their 


neighbors. 


Take our word for it—humane men or women—if you 
could see one day of battle you would pray Almighty 


God to hasten the coming of Peace on Earth. 


THE BIRDS’ NEW YEAR’S PARTY. 

Some one sends us an interesting account of how 
some children getting through with their Christmas 
tree kept it over until the first of January and then, 
placing it in the front yard, decorated it with strings 
of pop-corn, cranberries and small paper baskets of 
rice, wheat, bread crumbs and other articles for the 
birds, and within a few moments the tree took on 
new life. ‘ 

During the afternoon a thousand or more birds 
enjoyed their tree, and the boys also enjoyed it, and 
they were highly praised by all passers-by for their 
thoughtful and kindly act. 

We are sorry that the cutting sent us does not give 
the name of the newspaper from which it was taken, 
but the act is just as praiseworthy wherever it took 
place. 


A THRIFTY FAMILY. 


’Twas a bitter cold morning, the new-fallen snow 
Had pierced every crack where a snowflake could go; 
The streams were all solid, the ice sharp and clear; 
And even the fishes were chilly, I fear. 


Almost all the wild creatures were troubled and cold, 
And sighed for sweet-summer, the shy and the bold; 
But one thrifty family, as you must know, 

Was breakfasting merrily under the snow. 


Close by a tall tree, in a hole in the ground, 
Which led to a parlor, with leaves cushioned round, 
Five jolly red squirrels were sitting at ease, 
And eating their breakfast as gay as you please. 
D. H. RB. GooDALe. 


FROM A WASHINGTON CATECHISM. 
What is that on Uncle Sam’s shoulder ? 
A chip called ‘The Monroe Doctrine.” 


Is there any sane reason why we should 
crowd our guardianship on independent 
nations that are thousands of miles from our 
nearest border ? 

None whatever. They only suspect and 
abuse us for our Quixotic ‘“ protection,” and 
say, ‘‘ Mind your own business.” 


Are we in danger of any foreign aggression ? 

Thousands of miles of contiguous territory 
occupied by our Canadian neighbors would 
indicate that we are not. 


Has it any foundation in international law 
or equity ? 

None whatever. 

What then is its possible use ? 

It gives Uncle Sam a chance to double up 
his fists, strike a pugilistic attitude and 
make a fool of himself generally in the eyes of 
the civilized world. 


Minister: ‘‘Have you ever cast your 
bread upon the waters?” 

Mrs. R. (proudly): ‘‘Never, since my 
first batch.’’ 


Dumb Animals. lll 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Receipts of the M.S. P. C. A. for December, 1901. 
Fines and witness fees, $248.88. 


MEMBERS AND Donors. 

Mrs. C. C. Corbin, $100; Mr. and Mrs. Henry Pick- 
ering, $100; Mrs. C. McCully, $20; Clarence W. Jones, 
$20; Walter Hunnewell, $20; O. W. Cook, $3; Mrs. 
F. L. Came, $3; Miss S. E. Jenks, $2; Mrs. M. M. Wood, 
$2; Geo. Raymond, $2; Miss F. E. Mason, $2. 


Ten Eacu. 

8. Lothrop Thorndike, Mrs. E. C. Gallagher, Bishop 
Williams, Geo. Wigglesworth, John 8S. Codman, Mrs. 
Marian Lawrence, Miss Mary G. Henderson, Miss 
Emma F. Henderson, Mrs. Hartman Kuhn, Miss 
Edith Luce. 

Five Douuars EACH. 

Mrs. S. B. Cone, J. C. Braman, Mrs. Frances L. Wil- 
son, Miss J. E. Ball, Miss M. M. Buttrick, Whitman 
& Keith, L. P. Holiander & Co., C. W. Amory, Isaac 
T. Burr, Mrs. H. A. W. Peterson, Francis C. Foster, 
Mrs. Edw. S. Crocker, Augustus Flagg, Mrs. E. R. 
Holmes, Mrs. Walter Ela, J. L. Gebhardt, Miss K. A. 
Tarbell, ‘“‘A friend K,” Wm. Simes, Mrs. Geo. H. 
Gould, Mrs. Chas. G. Loring, J. E. Cabot, Mrs. Law- 
rence Mayo, P. B. Roberts. 


One Eacu. 


Mrs. Rosa Stout, Mrs. H. E. Stevenson, Miss L. A. 
Dean, M. McConnell, Miss M. B. Proctor, Miss Helen 
Leighton, John J. Reid, Mrs. A. W. Weld, Dr. E. San- 
born, K. McP. Howe, Minnie A. Ball; Bertha F. Ball, 
Gift. 

Total, $307. 

The American Humane Education Society, $263. 

Interest, $11.63. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


Dr. W. E. Keith, $10; Mrs. E. C. Thayer, $5.20; Mrs. 
F. I. Proctor, $4.80; A. Fussell, $4; N. M. Perry, $4; 
J. H. Mallery, $3.50; M. F. Schuknecht, $3.15; H. P. 
Stearns, $8; Miss S. J. Eddy, $2.75; M. H. Winkley, 
$2.50; H. B. Carter, Jr., $2.25; Mrs. Henry Buncher, 
$2.25; E. S. H., $2; Moore’s Agency, $3.25; Chase, 
Merritt & Co., $2; Miss C. F. Putnam, $2; L. C. Hoag, 
$2; L. J. Weatherbee, $2; W. H. Guild & Co., $1.75; 
8S. H. Stilson, $1.75; Sub. News Co., $1.25; A. E. 
McIntyre, $1.25; Mrs. A. G. Carpenter, $1.25; Mrs. 
Suckling, $1.20; F. McKee, $1.50; J. H. Au, $0.75; 
Sampson’s Agency, $1.50; M. G. Webster, $0.75; Ken- 
yan News Co., $1; E. E. Hathaway, $0.75; Miss E. A. 
Gordon, $90.75. 


One DOLLAR AND Firry Cents EAcu. 

G. F. Hogan, Inez Savage, Mrs. E. W. R. Lord, Lin- 
coln Public Library, Rev. N. H. Baker, Miss H. A. 
Dorr, Adelaide Solberg, Mrs. J. H. Storer, S. Field, 
Mrs. W. C. Stoddard, L. A. Simmons, J. Roessle. 


One Eacu. 


B. F. Dunham, B. F. Burgess & Son, Mrs: N. H. 
Chadbourne, L. F. Sawyer, W. G. Benedict, Mrs. E. B. 
Averill, C. O. Norris, J. A. H. Colby, J. C. Thomas, 
M. E. Swan, S. M. Howes & Co., Rev. Patrick O’Brien, 
Mrs. W. N. Dow, Mrs. L. Knowles, Mrs. W. 8S. Boggs, 
N. B. Jacob, A. Morgan, 8. J. Prouty, Mrs. 8. H. Wood, 
F. M. Hackett, E. Channing, Mrs. H. A. Wilder, Mrs. 
N. J. Smith, L. Prentiss, Mrs. F. A. Ensworth, Mrs. A. 
Thwing, Mrs. W. J. Smith, W. H. Catlin, A. Lindborg, 
Rev. C. F. Dole, Mrs. G. H. Gould, O. A. Clough, Mrs. 
L. B. Mason, Mrs. E. C. Hill, 8. Brinton, D. Colville, 
F. O. Cooke, S. R. Bowman, E. M. Bodge, Mrs. H. W. 
Symmes, A. M. White, Mary C. Foote, Miss E. Emer- 
son, L. 8. Degendorf, 8. 8S. Ware, M. A. Rogers. 


Firty Cents Eacu. 

A. J. Fisher, Mrs. M. C. Ryder, A. Dawkins, B. E. 
Bothem, E. 8. Higgins, Grumiaux’s Agency, A. E. 
Prentiss, 8. H. Thayer, Mrs. 8. W. Thorndike, Mrs. 
E. M. McDonald, N. A. M. Roe, H. W. Zimmermann, 
Rev. A. M. Smith, C. Richards, C. Steppler, E. O. 
Conant, J. C. Braman, Mrs. A. D. Phelps, 8S. E. Veazie, 
A. 8. Hodges, C. E. Holmes, L. Draper, A. B. Gilbert, 
G. M. Cummings, T. J. Carr, W. B. Trask, A. A. Gard- 
ner, J. P. Arnold, L. M. Clark, Mrs. W. F. Parrott, 
Cc. F. Barr, Mrs. D. J. Ayer, Mrs. 8S. W. Thorndike, 
G. G. Dargie, G. Dean, Mrs. A. W. Lawrence, M. E. 
Wilson, Mrs. M. L. Owen, R. B. Gifford, Mrs. H. L. 
Stevens, S. F. Scribird, J. N. Pierce, Mrs. S. E. Ward, 
Mrs, F. Mittler, David Hunt, H. Petterson, M. Car- 
penter, R. Pfeiffer, L. M. Tucker, Mrs. S. F. Morey, 
M. J. Carroll, F. H. Lincoln, Miss I. Batchelder, H. H. 


Edson, Mrs. H. L. Goodsell, D. D. Cottrell, T. J. Rees, 
E. Beegle, P. C. Mohan, L. Clark, L. P. Stevens, A. J. 
Dickerson, Mrs. B. R. Hall, Mrs. C. A. Cheney, M. R. 
Rogers, L. McKay, E. Kingman, H. G. Lund, 8S. B. W. 
Marie, A. C. Taylor, M. Derby, N. T. DeNormandie, 
Mrs. W. L. Jordan, A. Thornton, Mrs. E. H. Hatch, 
W.S. Woolworth, W. L. Jackson, K. M. Hufman, H. 
Anderson, Mrs. L. M. Best, R. Edmonds, L. M. T. 
Curial, C. B. Morris, L. Marvell, Mrs. E. A. Ellis. 
All others, $99.76. 
Total, $283.86. 
Sale of publications, $135.33. 
Total, $1249.70. 
Receipts of the American Humane Education 
Society for December. 

Mrs. A. L. Lowry, $25; Miss S. K. N. Davidson, $25; 
American Tract Society, $10; Miss 8S. J. Eddy, $8.22; 
Mrs. John Ritchie, Jr., $5.25; Judge Penrose, $5; 
Maryland S. P.C. A., $5; Miss 8. J. Prouty, $5; Miss 
L. Prentiss, $5; Mrs. G. M. DuBois, $5; C. L. Doll, 
$2.50; Miss Penrose, $1. 

Small sales of publications, $39.60. 


VIVISECTION. 

The well-known Dr. Albert Leffingwell, of 
Cambridge, Mass., in comparing European 
with American demonstrators, says in his 
book ‘ Vivisection,” p. 68, in referring to a 
most atrocious experiment upon the spinal 
cord of dogs: 

“This experiment— which, we are told, 
passes even the callousness of Germany to 
repeat; which every leading champion of 
vivisection in Great Britain reprobates for 
medical teaching; which some of them 
shrink even from seeing, themselves, from 
horror at the tortures necessarily inflicted; 
which the most ruthless among them dare 
not exhibit to the young men of England — 
this experiment has been performed publicly 
again and again in American medical col- 
leges, without exciting, so far as we know, 
even a whisper of protest or the faintest 
murmur of remonstrance!”’ 


Massachusetts has the first 
law in the world prohibiting 
vivisection in the schools. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS. 


What is its circulation? 
Answer — Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000; some- 
times from 100,000 to 200,000. 


IT GOES EACH MONTH TO 

All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massachu- 
setts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. All 
Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presidents 
and cashiers, postmasters, school superintendents, 
large numbers of writers, speakers and teachers 
through the State. About 500 of the Society’s agents 
in almost every Massachusetts city and town. 

“ Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds of 
coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of all 
Massachusetis newspapers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own and 
foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of Mercy 
in our own and other countries. Members of our Na- 
tional Congress. Presidents of all American Colleges 
and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speakers, 
teachers, and many others in various States and Ter- 
ritories. The editors of over twenty thousand Ameri- 
can publications, including all in our own country 
and British America. 

Of these over twenty thousand we have good reasons 
for believing that not less than nineteen thousand, 
and perhaps more, are read either by editors or by 
their wives and children. 


One of England’s most disreputable dukes did a 


Billings, Mrs. J. L. Howard, R. A. Stanton, Mrs. Geo. 


useful thing last week. He died.—Boston Pilot. 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Ameri- 
can Humane Education Society and Massa- 
chussects Society P. C. Animals can be ob- 
tained at our offices at the following prices, 
free of postage: — 


Black Beauty, in English or Italian, 
cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 
(German) +.» heavy paper 85 cts. 
see “ (Modern Greek). . paper 25 cts. 
(Spanish) paper 10 cts. 
“ (Swedish) paper 20 cts 
For Pity’s Sake, cloth, large, 70 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Some of New York’s 400, cloth 30 cts., paper 10 cts. 
The Strike at Shane’s, cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Our Gold Mine at Hollyhurst, 
cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Four Months in New Hampshire, 
cloth 25 cts., paper 10 cts. 
Beautiful Joe (at publisher's price), 
cloth, large, 72 cts., small 30 cts. 
Angell Prize Contest Recitations, 16 cents each, post- 
age paid. To Contestants, 6 cents, — e paid. 
Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. 
T. Angell, 6cents each at office, or 10cents mailed; 
or cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents 


mailed. 
Address to Boston Public Schools, by 


“ 


Geo. T. Angell 2centseach,or $2.00 per 100 
Humane Leaflets, Nos. 1 to 8, by Geo. T. 

Angell — Eight of either No. or 

Nos., as wanted, 5 cents; twenty- 

four for 10 cents; one hundred, 

25 cents. 
Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell + «+ $0.25 per 100 
Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 

mals, by Geo. T. Angell, 2 cents 

for the whole twelve bound to- . 

Humane Horse Book, oometnn by Geo. 

Humane Training and Treatment of the 

Horse, by H.C.Merwin,lcenteach 1.00 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell 110 « 
Protection of Animals, byGeo.T.Angell 1.50 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 

The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell . ae 


The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) -20 se 


How to Kill Animals Humanely . 

Band of Mercy [nformation, by Geo. T. ar 


Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and 
Hymns, book form, two cents for 

Band of Mercy Badges. Sterling silver,30 cents; gold 
and silver finish, two sizes, 8 and 5 cents each; 
gold stamped ribbon, 8 cents; ink stamped rib- 
bon, 4 cents; button, white star on blue ground, 
5 for 10 cents. 

Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Card of Membership, large 2 cents, 
small 1 cent. 


Condensed an eight-page pamphlet, 
by Geo. T. Angell, including all necessary for forming 
Societies for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals 
and Bands of Mercy. This, as well as the address of 
Mr. Angell to the National Convention of the Woman’s 
Christian Temperance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we 
send without cost to everyone asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers 
at the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 


Published on the first Tuesday of each month 
by the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copies 
and below ten, 45 cents each; for ten and below twenty- 
five, 40 cents; for twenty-five and below fifty, 35 cents; 
for fifty and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one 
hundred and more copies, 25 cents, inadvance. Post- 
age free to all parts of the United States. 

4a Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may 
be sent to the editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., 
corner Hawley, Boston. 


RaTEsS OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpvucaTION Society. 


Active Life. . $100 00| Associate Annual . $5 00 
Associate Life 5000/ Branch ..... 10 
Active Annual . 10 00| Children’s... . 100 


RaTES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C. A. 


Active Life. . . $100 00| Associate Annual . $5 00 
Associate Life . 6000} Branch ..... 10 
Active Annual 10 00| Children’s... . 10 


All members of the American Humane Education 
Society and the Massachusetts Society P.C. A. receive 
Our DumsB ANIMALS free, and all publications of the 
Society. 

OFFICES OF THE SOCIETIES: 


GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 


Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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